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Statue of the Sacred Heart with Vigil Lights 


We have had wonderful success in the marketing of a Statue of the 
Sacred Heart with a receptacle at the base to take a Vigil Light Glass. 

We are, therefore, offering the following combination to Catholic 
families: Ome Statue, 13 inches high; one Ruby Glass; and one 
dozen 15-hr. Vigil Lights. This will be sent postpaid within a 
distance of three zones on receipt of $3.00. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO,, Inc. 


405 N. Main Street, St. Louis, Mo. 





LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs 
all. gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by Rev. Father 
Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in 
official use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favorably in cases of gout, skin 
diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect 
especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the recommendation 
of the Holy Father as an herbalist. Price $2.50 per box. 


Address: Lapidar Co., 
Agents wanted Chino, California 





Watch the date on your magazine! It indicates the month 
and the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads “‘Jan., 
26,” your subscription expired with the Jan., 1926 issue; if ‘“‘Feb., 
26,” it expires with this issue. If your remittance reaches us 10 days 
or so before the magazine goes forward we will probably be unable 
to change the date on that issue; but the advanced date to which your 
subscription is paid will appear on the following number. 





For sale — 80 acres of good farm land, situated about one-half 
mile from Conception College (for young men and boys), Conception, 
Missouri; and one mile from St. Joseph’s Academy, Clyde, Missouri. 


Address: August J. Pfeifer, Conception, Missouri 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Published monthly in English and in German under the direction of Rev. P. 
Lukas, O.S.B., at the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 


Subscription Price, per year $1.00 | 
For Canada Ireland and England $1.25 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the pot office at Clyde, 
Mo., under the A@ of Congress of March 3, 1879. Acceptance for mailing at 
special rate of poftage provided for in section 1103, A& of 04. 3, 1917, author-* 
ized, July 17, 1918, 


Beautiful Pearl Rosary 





Our friends 
are delighted 
with the beauti- 
ful pearl rosary 
we have been 
offering for 3 
new subscrip- 
tions to ‘‘Taber- 
nacle and Purga- 
tory.”’ 

‘TI take this 
occasion to thank 
you most sincere- 
ly,’’ writes a lady 
from Buffalo, ‘‘for 
the wonderfully 
beautiful pearl 
premium rosary 

‘you sent me lately. 
It is the most 
beautiful rosary 
‘I have ever seen, 
‘some :of which 
were considerably 
more expensive.’’ 
““T received the 
“beautiful pearl 
“rosary,” writes an- 
i} ’ other friend, “which 
‘you sent me for 3 
new’ subscriptions. 
I thank you very 
much! It certainly 
is the prettiest ros- 
ary I ever saw. I 
gave the rosary to 
my daughter as a 
; present. She is so 
«iby pleased with it; and 
tells me to express 
her sincere thanks.’ 


‘ This precious little pearl rosary guaranteed for ten years, has been sold in 
epartment stores, jewelry -and religious article shops for not less than four 
dollars. It is yours for securing only 3 new subscriptions to ‘‘Tabernacle 
and Purgatory.”’ 

Ask three of your friends to subscribe to our ma gazine devoted 
to the honor of the Most Blessed Sacrament. You will thus pro- 
mote their spiritual welfare, and will soon be the ha Ppy possessor 
of one of these beautiful pearl rosaries. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of P ervetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Holy Family is the model of every Christian 
family. What mutual love reigns there! What contempt 
of the world with its vanities! How piety and the fear 
of God are fostered there! The Christian family must 
model itself according to the Holy Family. Jesus was 
everything to Mary and Joseph. Only those families are 
truly Christian where Jesus is the centre and spiritual 
head, where Jesus is truly loved. But it is impossible 
to love Jesus without true devotion and piety. 

















Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the 
consolation of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. 
Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D. D. 
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Manner of Offering the Holy Sacrifice 
of the Mass with Profit 





Y a heavenly revelation the immense treasury of 
indulgences was once manifested to St. Mary of 
Quito. According to Segneri, our Lord showed 
her a table on which lay a quantity of precious 
things, gold, jewels and other ornaments, and He 
said to her: “This treasury is open to everyone; 

everyone may take what he likes.” Dear reader, by this 

treasury is understood the priceless merits of Jesus Christ 
which we can make our own by means of indulgences and, 
still more, by the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. But, because 
this treasury is far too little known and appreciated, I would 
wish to give all who read this article advice on how to assist 
at the Holy Mass with profit, and how to offer it to God with 
the priest, so as to enrich themselves from day to day with 
new treasures for heaven. If, then, you wish to become rich 
in merits and, at the same time, diminish your indebtedness 
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for sin; if you wish to seek and find help in your spiritual and 
temporal affairs; if you desire to offer to God an efficacious 
prayer of intercession for your deceased friends and relatives: 
then take deeply to heart the following instructions; apply 
them at once every day, and strive to induce others to do 
the same. 

Many people are under the impression that the priest 
alone offers the Holy Mass, and that those who assist are 
there only to pray. This is a mistaken view. It is true, in 
the Old Testament it was only the priest who was permitted 
to offer victims of sacrifice, but in the New Testament God 
has granted a far greater grace to the faithful, since all may 
partake in the Divine Oblation. The priest, of course, primarily 
and in the name of all, offers the Holy Sacrifice, but all present 
may and should, together with him, celebrate and offer the 
Holy Sacrifice to God. Ven. Martin v. Cochem says: “One of 
the most excellent privileges that God has given to us is 
this, that He permits all, not only priests — but men, women 
and children — to offer to Him the Adorable Sacrifice of the 
Mass.” Listen to St. Peter point out this Christian preroga- 
tive: “You are a chosen generation, a kingly priesthood, to 
offer up spiritual sacrifices, acceptable to God by Jesus Christ” 
(1 Peter ii. 5, 9). 

Thus St. Peter affirms that all the faithful are priests in 
a spiritual sense, and that all have received from God the 
power to offer up spiritual sacrifices. Now, if they offer up 
the Sacrifice of the Mass through the hands of the priest, they 
offer up that which the priest offers. Behold, what a 
wonderful grace this is for the laity, for it is granted to them 
to purchase without labor the priceless treasure of the Body 
and Blood of Jesus Christ, and, with few words, to offer it for 
their own great profit to God. Has this ever occurred to 
you, devout Christian? Make good use of this exceptional 
liberty for by it you can amass great spiritual wealth. 


* Union with the Priest 


This manner of offering is likewise the most eminent 
devotion you can perform during Holy Mass; without it you 
cannot. properly assist at Holy Mass, and thus deprive 
yourself of special graces. Hearing Holy Mass does not consist 
in your merely being present thereat, but it consists in‘ your 
offering the Holy Mass in union with the priest. All the 
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faithful can offer up the Holy Sacrifice, not by themselves 
alone, but by the hands of the priest. Fornerus says: “Not 
only the priest offers the Holy Sacrifice for you and for 
others, but also you and every Christian offer. You can offer 
it for yourselves and for your living and deceased friends.” 
The same is confirmed by Holy Church in the missal. At the 
Orate Fratres, which means, “Pray, brethren,” the priest asks 
the faithful present to help him offer. After the Sanctus the 
priest prays: “Be mindful, O Lord, of Thy servants... and of 
all here present... for whom we offer, or who offer up to 
Thee this Sacrifice of praise for themselves and those belonging 
to them.” Do not these passages clearly prove that all may 
offer the Adorable Sacrifice with the priest? 

Consider well, then, your great privilege. In Holy Mass, 
God makes of you a mystical priest and confers on you the 
power to offer up the Holy Sacrifice for yourself and others. 
How sad, on the other hand, that many indolently neglect to 
go to Holy Mass or assist thereat in a lukewarm manner 
without offering it. How much time and pains do they not 
devote to temporal gain, without thinking of the great profit 
they could derive from Holy Mass for time and eternity. 

Therefore, assist at Holy Mass every day, and offer it to 
God with great humility. By preference, visit churches in 
which several Masses are celebrated at the same time, because 
in such churches you can partake more abundantly of the 
fruits of Holy Mass, since Christ offers Himself for you upon 
each altar. The oftener and the more fervently one offers the 
Holy Mass, the more honor he gives to God, the greater 
becomes his reward and the more of his indebtedness for sin 
does he cancel. Moreover, consider well what the faithful 
really offer when they say in Holy Mass: O God, I offer 
Thee Thy Beloved Son through the hands of the priest.. The 
Ven. Martin v. Cochem says: “They offer with the priest to 
the Almighty God a gift so precious that it is worth more 
than the whole world with all its gold; they. give Him a 
treasure so rare that it is worth more than the immense 
heavens with all their riches.” Indeed! anything more sublime 
cannot be conceived. Oh, what a priceless gift you offer to 
the Adorable Trinity in Holy Mass! 

Make good use, make daily use. of this precious’ means 
of obtaining God’s blessing for yourself and your: loved. ones, 
to escape a rigorous purgatory, and. to. assist the .poor souls 
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in a most efficacious manner. Yes, you can even be a mis- 
sionary if you daily offer up the Holy Sacrifice for the con- 
version of sinners, unbelievers and heretics, as also for the 
dying. 


Good Intention 


In order to offer up the Holy Sacrifice to God to the 
greatest advantage, say each time at the beginning of Holy 
Mass: “O my God, I offer to Thee through the hands of the 
priest this Holy Mass, together with all the Holy Masses 
which are now being celebrated throughout the whole world. 
In union with this oblation I offer to Thee also all the Holy 
Masses of the past and future, all the prayers and good works 
which are performed in the whole world, as also the praises 
and merits of the saints. All this I offer to Thee for Thy 
eternal glory, for myself and all mankind, and for the holy 
souls in purgatory. O ye dear holy angels and saints, espe- 
cially you, dear guardian angels, present in this church, pray 
for us and for the poor souls.” 

At the elevation of the Sacred Host, look upon It with 
great reverence and say: O Heavenly Father! through the 
hands of the priest I offer to Thee the Body and Blood of 
Thy Son, with all the merits of His life, Passion and death. 
If we are in the state of grace we share in all the good that 
is performed in the whole Church, and can offer all this to God 
as our property. If several Masses are said at the same time, 
repeat these acts as often as a priest begins a Mass or elevates 
the Sacred Host. The Ven. Martin v. Cochem says that God 
accepts the will for the deed, and will impart to us the merits 
of all those Masses which are being celebrated during that 
hour throughout the world, as liberally as if we could be 
present at each one and offer it with the priest. 

Since the Holy Sacrifice is being offered uninterruptedly, 
day and night, in some part of the world, recommend yourself 
frequently during the day — if possible, every hour — in all the 
Holy Masses, and offer them with ardent zeal to God by the 
above acts. Memorize them and encourage other devout souls 
to do the same. In this manner you exercise a meritorious 
work, the advantage of which you will experience during life, 
but especially at the hour of death. 

Saintly persons were most zealous in making such acts; for 
instance, Crescentia of Kaufbeuren. God revealed to St. Mag- 
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dalen de Pazzi that the offering of the Precious Blood of Christ 
is a very effective means of appeasing the offended Majesty 
of God. She made this offering about fifty times each day 
with great fervor for the living and departed. Frequently 
Christ showed her the souls which had been converted and 
those which had been released from purgatory by the efficacy 
of this practice. St. Mary Magdalen also said that the im- 
penitence of many sinners is due to our slothfulness. Let 
us, then, incessantly offer up the Precious Blood and Passion 
of our Lord for poor sinners and for the holy souls in pur- 


gatory. 
+ > + 


The Golden Hour 


An Old Legend 


= 1GH up in the mountains there once lived a peasant 
with his wife and ten children. He owned a few 
cows and a herd of goats as the other peasants of 
the neighborhood, but distinguished himself from 
them by his riches. He always had plenty of 
gold, so that the people justly wondered where this good man 
obtained so much money. Even his wife was amazed, but 
Anthony would never tell her the secret. “Be at ease,” he 
said to her, “I get it honestly; but as soon as you would know, 
it would be done with.” 

His good Anna, however, was not quite satisfied with this 
reply. It seemed strange that her husband always brought the 
money at an early morning hour after having gone up far into 
the mountains. She must know the mystery, cost what it 
would. One morning when Anthony again went out early, she 
secretly followed him through forests and thickets, over ditches 
and rocks, until he stood still before a cliff a thousand feet 
high. There he took his staff firmly into his hand, struck 
three times against the cliff and called out: “Mons, mons, 
mons, aperi! — Mountain, mountain, mountain, open!” What 
strange words! Where could her husband have learned Latin? 
Scarcely had the aperi died away, when the cliff parted like 
a folding door, revealing a wonderful sight: a cave with high, 
vaulted ceiling, like a dome, glittered in the rays of the rising 
sun with millions of pearls, gold and diamonds. Anthony 
went in and filled his pocket, then cautiously came out, struck 
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his staff three times, right and left, against the cliff and called 
out: “Mons, mons, mons, claudere! — Mountain, mountain, 
mountain, close!” Nvoiselessly the mountain closed. again. 
Anna had seen everything, but from thenceforth the magic 
power was broken. 

This legend is a dream of worldlings who wish for them- 
selves mountains of gold—a dream which, on awaking, comes 
to nothing. But for the children of God, our good Lord has, 
indeed made such a precious mountain, and has fixed a golden 
hour in the early morning. Itis the hour of Holy Mass. There 
they obtain heavenly gold — gold refined in the fire; gold, with 
which they can secure eternal goods. Holy Mass contains all 
the treasures of grace and love; all the riches of heaven. 


The Magic Word 


But not all devout Christians are in a position to go to 
these mountains of gold; many are obliged all too early to 
work for their daily bread. But these, too, can draw from the 
gold mountain if they only know the magic word. What is 
this magic word? How must it be pronounced? How must 
they act? The magic word is: “In the Name of the Father 
and of the Son and of the Holy Ghost. Amen.” In this Name 
begin your work; receive Holy Communion spiritually, and 
have the firm will and good intention to assist spiritually at 
all the Holy Masses which are being said during that morning 
hour, especially those Masses which are said in your parish 
church or neighboring monastery. Perform all your work, 
whatever it may be, during this first morning hour, as punctu- 
ally, carefully and diligently as possible. Avoid, moreover, 
all useless talk, especially talking ill about your neighbor; ‘be 
on your guard during this hour against anger and impatience. 
Be gentle and kind; think occasionally of your dear Savior in 
the Blessed Sacrament, and, from time to time, say a little 
ejaculation; as, for instance, My God and my All! 

Sacred Heart of Jesus, I trust in Thee! 

My Jesus, I love Thee above all things! 

Eucharistic Heart of Jesus, have mercy on us! 

Blessed be the most holy Eucharistic Heart of Jesus! 

O Jesus, come into my heart! 


An hour spent in this manner becomes in truth a golden 
haur;_it:is worth a hundred other hours. Such an hour will 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 297 


give you joy and will enrich you with graces and blessings. 
If, perchance, you have risen still earlier in order to receive 
Holy Communion and thus begin your work actually united 
to Jesus, this hour may, with still greater reason, be called the 
golden hour. 

Do you love your Divine Savior and your own soul very 
much? Then try this practice for nine successive days. Write 
down the date when you begin, and after nine days look back 
and see if you have not been happier during this time, and if 
things have not gone better. Many have: kept this hour for 
years and would not give up the practice for anything. 


If you wish something very clear and edifying on Holy 
Mass, order the booklet: In the Splendor of the Morning Sun. 
10 cents each. 


+ 2. * 


With Everlasting Love 





HERE is a picture well known but seldom appre- 
ciated: a priest in sacerdotal robes stands at the 
mee altar and raises aloft with both hands, the Sacred 
bee §=Host over which the mysterious words, This is 
ae ae My Body, have just been spoken. The altar is 
surrounded by the faithful upon their knees. 
From an abyss beneath the altar, arms pleadingly stretch out 
of the flames, beseeching that Redemption may come to them 
in their torments through the Body and Blood of Christ. 

But more frequently another picture is displayed before 
the eyes of my spirit. I have never seen it painted, neverthe- 
less, it seems lifelike and real; so real, that sometimes I 
involuntarily look around to see the persons. 

The Holy Table is spread, and Christ’s guests draw near 
with folded hands to receive the Bread of angels. And, oh! 
round about the Table, unseen by human eyes, hover shadowy 
forms who look on with hungry eyes—eyes that seem to 
say: “Oh, just once, just once again let us receive the Holy 
Eucharist !” — Eyes in which quivers the regret: “Alas! that we 
should realize too late the inexpressible happiness we: have 
neglected !” — Eyes in which the unquenchable longing weeps: 
“When, when, O Lord, shall I be united with Thee!” | 

They look on from afar, stretch out their arms, and‘ like 
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er starving, wring their hands for the crumbs from the Holy 
able. 

I do not know whether it is really so, that the poor souls 
surround the altar and the Communion railing, but why should 
it not be so? The 
Church does not state 
where purgatory is. 

If it is said that 
every place where a 
good deed has been per- 
formed is forever sanc- 
tified; if it is true that 
a person is irresistibly 
drawn to the place of 
his love — his love or 
his guilt, in order there 
to make atonement; if 
it is true, “Where your 
treasure is there is 
your heart:” oh, why 
then should not those 
souls be drawn with 
irresistible power to 
that hallowed spot, 
where once the Eucha- 
ristic Banquet filled 

Ome Sa aeaes” «Gam with gmce and 

to be folded in the arms of the Heavenly Father. bliss, or where they 

must expiate irretrieva- 

ble losses — to that spot where the Supreme Good as the Centre 

of the universe, is substantially present under the lowly 
species of bread? 

We do not know the method of expiation God’s justice 
appoints, or what means He uses to purify the holy souls. 

Is it pain without measure? Is it impenetrable darkness? 
or does the sight of the torments others must endure make 
them feel these in sympathy as if they were their own? Do 
the souls in purgatory suffer from extreme cold, or drag them- 
selves through desert places? Are they pressed down with 
heavy burdens, or do they wander about through dreary fogs 
and boundless solitudes? 

We do not know. “As by fire,” says Holy heen and 
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of the damned Christ says: “Where their worm dieth not and 
the fire shall not be extinguished.” 

But our Savior adapts Himself to our limited understand- 
ing. We measure pain with natural means, and fire seems 
to us the most terrible. We have no idea how material fire 
can take effect upon purely spiritual beings. Nor do we know 
that it is a real fire. — “As by fire,” says Holy Scripture. 

Is it perhaps a shuddering cold which, in its final effects 
produces the same torturous sensation as the burning by 
fire? We express ourselves as we understand it, according to 
our limited powers of comprehension. 

One thing we do know: if the souls in purgatory were 
spared all other sufferings — still, they must endure that keenest, 
most inexpressible torture, separation from God. They have 
seen Him once, at the moment of death when they appeared 
before His judgment seat. Not yet unveiled — oh, no! but 
through the veil they had a glimpse of His beauty. 

Dazzled and overpowered at the sight, they were about 
to fall at His feet, to sink upon His breast, when they were 
cast into painful banishment. They had a distant glance into 
the depths of the Godhead, but at the same instant they were 
banished from His presence. They were about to burst forth 
in exultations,when they were torn away unto painful separation. 

Now they tarry far from God, while a feverish yearning 
consumes them. Detached from all that is earthly, their love 
of God suddenly burst into flame. With irresistible force they 
are drawn to Him. With every fiber, with every atom of its 
being the soul craves for its God, ite Creator and Supreme 
Good, and now meets with a barrier. She has, at length, re- 
alized the word, which is written in blazing characters in the 
immensity of the firmament: I have loved thee with an ever- 
lasting love; therefore have I drawn thee, taking pity on 
thee! (Jer. xxxi. 3.) 

With everlasting love! Ah! in life, too, she has often 
heard this word, and thought she understood it; but it never 
really penetrated her; it was like something outside of her. 
It was comforting and soothing, but the meaning of this word 
in its deepest depths she did not understand. Earthly bonds 
and earthly love were too strong, her temperament too pas- 
sionate, the sun too brilliant, life with its pleasures too enticing. 
But now, her eyes are suddenly opened, and she comprehends, 
face to face with her God, the import of these all-meaningful 
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words: I have loved thee with an everlasting love; therefore 
have I drawn thee, taking pity on thee! 

With everlasting love! For her He called the earth out 
of nothing, decked it in all its beauty, created the firmament 
with its countless lights and designated the circumstances of 
her existence. Upon this soul His eyes rested with most tender 
paternal love. He bore her on His hands as a mother her in- 
fant. He guarded her every step, followed her through the 
briars of sin, over the rough ground of ingratitude, through 
the barren desert of indifference. He coaxed, entreated, con- 
jured, solicited and pardoned her time and again. He bore 
with her weakness and shortcomings; He fed her with His 
Sacred Flesh and Blood; He took notice of each of her move- 
ments, of each sigh, each tear, each secret emotion of self-love. 

He loved this soul, this individual soul, as if she had been 
the only one in the world; loved her with an everlasting love 
so deep, so strong, so fervent, so tender, so merciful, so lasting, 
as to be incomprehensible even to the angels. He longs to 
have this soul near Him for all eternity, to satiate her with 
unending bliss. He desires to share His happiness with her... 
All this the soul realizes. Ob, what regret, so often to have 
spurned such love! To see itself now debarred through its 
own fault, from the enjoyment of this love! 

I have loved thee with an everlasting love and therefore 
‘ have I drawn thee to Me, taking pity on thee! Such is the 
echo that resounds every moment in her inmost being. She 
longs to fly to God, to cast herself upon His bosom, to sub- 
merge herself into the torrent of everlasting love. It urges 
her, it forces her on to Him with great violence — but unre- 
lenting is the power that binds her. This is a torture beyond 
the most vivid imagination, beyond all human power of ex- 
pression. 

How painful is it not to the heart in this life, if love 
cannot attain to the object of its love! By force of nature 
love strives for union. Ah! when fate separates two persons 
united in a strong, deep, faithful love, how bitter is their 
grief, how consuming their desire, how burning their longing! 
Separation has broken many a heart. And yet —all earthly 
love is but a shadow of the love which attracts to the un- 
created Beauty a soul stripped of all earthly dross. Yes, this 
is the keenest suffering of the soul, which in a sense absorbs 
all other sufferings. In this very torture consists the most 


———> 
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dreadful suffering of the damned. To be eternally separated 
from God, who loved them with an everlasting love and had 
destined them to a blissful eternity; to be excluded from His 
love; to be unable to love Him, nay, to be compelled to hate 
Him in despair, to see their love unsatiated forever—oh, this 
is what makes hell the terrible place it is! Alas! that they 
could just once again behold His Face; once, just once rest 
upon His paternal Heart! 

O you poor, truly poor souls, who love God with a love 
purified from all earthly dross, from flesh and blood, from 
blindness and human weakness: a love strong as death, deep 
as the sea, and glowing as a heated furnace — we shudder at 
your torments. We suffer with you, because you are our 
kinsmen. Many of you are related to us by the bonds of 
nature, of gratitude, of love. All of you are our brothers and 
sisters in Christ. All purely human compassion cannot help 
you; you stretch out your hands for other help. 

Perhaps you are lying prostrate before the altar, expiating 
what you have failed against your Eucharistic God. Yes, I 
understand this overpowering force which attracts you to the 
Sacred Host. Since you are still banished from the vision of 
God, your longing draws you to the Tabernacle, so that you 
may be near at least to the hidden Divinity. Perhaps God 
has graciously granted you this happiness. Oh! if you could 
return to life but for one hour — with what glowing love, with 
what purity and humility, with what faith and devotion would 


you receive the Holy Eucharist! 


* * 
* 


Shall we, who still enjoy the light of God’s beautiful 
sun, let you starve in presence of the Eucharistic Sun? God’s 
justice is now being exercised upon you, but His everlasting 
love still draws us to Himself, taking pity on us. 

Therefore we will remember you, O poor souls, when our 
_ God enters our heart. We will pray: “Lord, we offer Thee 
this Holy Communion for the souls of the departed who, from 
the depths of the abyss stretch out their hands for the hem 
of Thy garment; who wait at Thy eternal gates for the crumbs 
from Thy Table. Fold them to Thy Heart; let them, at 
last, see Thy Face unveiled and submerge them in the blissful 
streams of everlasting love.” —N. B. 


+ + + 
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‘“‘None but the Son of a King for Me!’’ 





of Sandeval was noised abroad, and she was 
admired by all for her beauty of person and all her 
gifts of mind. Descended from the highest no- 
bility, the rich heiress of her noble father, she 
: was the most celebrated personage of the court. 
With such qualities, it was but natural that many, even from 
the highest ranks, should plead for her hand. The young 
duchess, however, fully conscious of her gifts and talents, was 
inflated by pride. She determined to give her hand to none 
but the son of a king; all other titles were beneath her. 

A certain young lord who left nothing undone to gain the 
good will of the beautiful duchess, appealed to her maid-of- 
honor, asking her to use her influence with her mistress on 
his behalf. Accordingly, when a favorable opportunity pre- 
sented itself, the maid highly recommended the good and noble 
qualities of the suitor. But the duchess walked proudly back and 
forth in her room, spurning every allusion to such a union, 
and repeating over and over: “None but the son of a king for 
me; the son of a king for me!” 

While thus haughtily pacing the floor, the eyes of the 
self-conceited duchess fell upon the image of the Crucified 
which hung on the wall. At the same moment she distinctly 
heard within her soul: Accept Me. I am the Son of a mighty 
King. As a flash of lightning suddenly illumines the dark 
night, so did these words dart through the soul of the duchess. 
“Yes, in truth,” her heart exclaimed, whilst she fixed her gaze 
upon the image of her Redeemer; “yes, in truth, Thou art the 
Son of a King! Thou Thyself art a King, the King of glory, 
the immortal King whose reign shall have no end!” 

It was the hour of grace. In her enthusiasm the youthful 
duchess exclaimed: “I take Thee as Thou art!” — From that 
moment, the young and beautiful heiress renounced the tran- 
sitory joys of this world, consecrated her love to Jesus in the 
Most Blessed Sacrament, lived in sweet peace and interior 
joy in the obscurity of a cloister,— and ended her saintly life 
with a holy death. Through all eternity this happy spouse of 
Christ will not be able to thank God sufficiently for having 
strengthened her to follow the call of grace. 

Perhaps God has also destined you, youthful reader, for 
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the religious life, or, possibly, to be even a spouse of the 
Blessed Sacrament, a perpetual adorer, a special lover of the 
Holy Eucharist. Follow the attraction of grace with courage and 
firmness. Many a young 
lady has made the mis- 
take of waiting or post- 
poning her entrance into 
the convent. The wicked 
enemy is not slow to at- 
tack such a soul with all 
kinds of temptations, and, 
generally, the vocation is 
lost. Other souls show 
too little determination 
and courage, and when 
finally they do enter the 
convent, their heart and 
will are weak and divid- 
ed. Those become the 
happiest spouses of 
Christ, who courageously 
break the ties of home 
and family, generously 
give their heart to God, 
trust themselves fully to 
Him, and desire to be- 
long wholly to Him. Such 











The new bride of Christ is presented by Mary i 
to her Divine Son, the Bridegroom of virgins. souls will not be con- 


founded in their hopes. 
They will receive a hundredfold reward in this life and a 
crown of unfading glory in the next. Virgins who have 
consecrated themselves to the adoration and love of the Holy 
Eucharist, will once receive special glory in heaven. 


“‘The Better Part’’ 


Once St. Teresa was overcome by such sadness and dis- 
couragement that she could scarcely pray. What did she 
do?—In her inexpressible desolation and darkness of soul she 
visited the Blessed Sacrament. “I could not pray, it is true;” 
she says, “but I could trust in Him and place myself at His 
disposal. And the Lord did not forsake me. He gave me 
sufficient light to understand that these were temptations from 
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the evil one. Then, too, I remembered that I had promised 
God to suffer something for Him. Therefore, I did violence 
to myself and promised anew to accept willingly all the hard 
and difficult things {rom the hand of God. Now, all hard and 
adverse things seem light.” 

Such is the reward which every true, generous spouse of 
Christ may expect in this life. All that is bitter and hard 
becomes sweet and light to her who truly loves Jesus in 
the Blessed Sacrament and lives for Him. Many a letter have 
we received from religious who almost envy the happiness of the 
Sisters of Perpetual Adcration because they are chosen to sit at 
the feet of their Lord and to hear from His sacred lips those con- 
soling words: Mary hath chosen the better part which shall 
not be taken away from her (Luke x. 42). 


> > + 


A King Who Passed by 





The once celebrated Cardinal Victor August Dechamps, 
Archbishop of Malines, Belgium, received his call to the 
priesthood and the religious life in a very singular manner. 
In the school of his father, who was a professor of great 
learning, Victor had received the foundation of a solid:education, 
and had completed his higher studies-with brilliant success. 
Dechamps’ one ambition was to act a prominent part: in public 
life. Early he chose the profession of a journalist, and his 
first productions as such gave reasons to hope that some day 
he would render valuable service to his country. 

But God had destined him for something greater, and 
ordained that, a pageant of public life in Belgium should 
bring him to a different frame of mind. It was the festal en- 
trance of King Leopold in Brussels, who was to take possession 
of the crown of his kingdom.. Dechamps watched the pompous 
entry from a high balcony from whence he could see far 
down the royal street. The king passed by surrounded by the 
noblest and mightiest of his kingdom, welcomed by the applause 
of a rejoicing multitude. It was an overwhelming sight. 

Gradually it grew quiet again. The observer on the bal- 
cony saw how the pomp vanished from view in the distance. 
He heard less and less of the acclamations of the people, and. 
after a short time only the silent, empty street lay before- him. 
All was over.—A king had passed by! — This thought sud-. 
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denly flashed upon the soul of the young man. “A king who 
passes by!” he said to himself.. “No; I will serve a king who 
does not pass by!” Engrossed in deep thought, Dechamps 
left the balcony. Soon after he became a priest, and the 
future Proved that his vocation was genuine. He held high 
offices in the Church and was later promoted to the dignity 
of Cardinal. 

Devout young: lady, remember dieie1 in, the Blessed 
Sacrament is a King who eternally remains: King! 


> + + 


Saint Scholastica. 
Feast, February 10th 





S|ORTHEAST of Rome, lies the little town of 
Nursia situated like an eagle’s nest on a steep 
cliff of the Apennines. In the middle of the fifth 
century, it was under the government of Eutro- 
pius, the commander of the fort, who was a noble 
descendant of the Anician, and was married to 
Abundantia, of the house of Claudia. Both, husband and wife 
were models of a good Christian family life, and by their 
example taught their subjects the practice of virtue and good 
works. But they were:not spared the cross and were often 
disconsolate at the thought that their union: was not: to 
have the blessing of children. Finally God heard their prayers 
and gave-them twins whose names were to become famous 
throughout the world: Benedict and Scholastica. 

But, alas! the birth of these two children cost the mother 
her life. From her tenderest years, little Scholastica’s natural 
tencencies made -her inclined to shun the world: and to draw 
her to her Heavenly Bridegroom. She was indifferent: to 
honor, riches and esteem, and therefore her heart. dilated with 
joy when:she was permitted to consecrate herself wholly to 
God, and‘she exclaimed with. the psalmist:. “I rejoiced: at 
the things. that: were. said.to me: we shall: go into the house 
of the Lord” (Ps. cxxi..1).. 

From the words of St. Gregory.in his “Life of St. Benedict,” 
we may conclude that Scholastica spent: the first: years of; her 
religious life.in a-convent the name of which has not come 
down to us, and, that it was_not until later that she repaired 
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to the neighborhood of Monte Cassino. In general, there is 
very little known about her life. It is said that she often 
repeated: Holy solitude, exterior quietness and interior recol- 
lection are necessary conditions for true piety and devotion. 
Our dear saint must have experienced this herself, when, with 
heart all aglow with love, she repaired to the chapel of her 
little monastery, and there, in peaceful retirement, far from 
the noise of the world knelt to adore her God. How fervent 
must have been her sighs of love, how humble her petitions, 
how devout her prayer! All must likewise be calm and 
peaceful in our heart if we wish to pray with much profit, so 
that we may hear the voice of Christ speaking to us from the 
Tabernacle, and that like St. Scholastica, we may become 
inflamed with love. 

Of the deep religious piety of our dear saint, we have 
ample proof in that last meeting with her holy brother, 
St. Benedict. Scholastica with the nuns of her monastery of 
Plombariola, were under the direction of the abbot of Monte 
Cassino, and brother and sister would come together once a 
year in a house that stood about midway between the two 
monasteries. There they spent the day in singing psalms and 
in holy conversation. At their last meeting, Scholastica wished 
her brother to remain longer and speak to her of heavenly 
bliss. “I entreat you,” she besought him, “leave me not 
tonight, that we may discourse until morning on the joys of 
heaven.” Benedict, however, declared that this could not 
be, since it was against the holy Rule. When his holy sister 
was thus refused, she placed her head between her hands on 
the table and prayed to the Almighty Father, mingling her 
prayers with her tears. Scarcely had she ended her prayer, 
when the sky, until then perfectly clear, was covered with 
dark clouds, a terrible storm ensued, and the rain poured in 
such torrents that it was utterly impossible to set foot outside 
the door. 

Benedict realized that he must remain, but he was not at 
all inclined to approve his sister’s course of action, and said 
to her: “The Almighty God be merciful to thee, sister; what 
hast thou done!” 

She replied: Behold, I entreated thee, and thou wouldst 
not listen; then I prayed to my Lord, and He heard me. 
Go now, if thou canst; send me away and return to thy 
monastery. 
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Pope St. Gregory the Great, who relates this incident in 
all its details, remarks, that Scholastica’s petition was granted 
in consequence of her greater love. Brother and sister spent 
the night in holy conversation on the spiritual life. On the 
following morning they parted, to meet no more in this life. 

Three days later, February 10, 543, when St. Benedict 
was in his cell at Monte Cassino, he saw his sister depart 
from this life and her soul ascend to heaven under the form 
of a dove. Full of joy over her great glory, he thanked God 
in hymns and canticles, and himself announced her death to 
his brethren. Immediately he sent some of the brethren to 
Plombariola, to bring her body to Monte Cassino. Then, in 
solemn procession, his whole community went to meet the 
sacred remains, and Benedict had them interred in the tomb 
which he had ordered to be made for himself. St. Benedict 
survived his sister only a short time. On March 21st he, 
too, yielded up his spirit, and was buried beside Scholastica. 
Thus these two models of true fraternal and sisterly love, 
united in life by the bonds of blood and their love of Jesus 
Christ, were not to be separated in death. In later centuries, 
a part of the sacred relics of St. Scholastica were translated 
to the church of St. Peter in Mons, where they have always 
been highly venerated. 

St. Scholastica is the mother of numberless religious who 
live under the rule of St. Benedict. In the Middle Ages there 
were more than 12,000 Benedictine convents in many of which 
were nuns of high rank and nobility, and many who attained 
to great sanctity. St. Scholastica is likewise the mother of 
all religious communities who make the Perpetual Adoration 
of the Most Blessed Sacrament the main object of their life, 
for this is in perfect harmony with the teaching of these two 
great saints. 

+ > > 


Che Way of the Cross Contains fifteen devotion-inspiring pictures, each 
one a work of art, printed on best paper. The make-up is very attractive, 
the prayers very touching, print large and plain. From Philadelphia: “Each 
picture is so lifelike they almost speak. I should think they would melt the 
most hardened hearts if they would take the pains to study them.” Ohio: “I 
have never seen anything so inspiring; they surely help one to meditate.’’ 
Buffalo: “The Station Book has such beautiful, touching pictures, that they 
would inspire the hardest sinners with love and contrition. And the price is 
so reasonable; it is more satisfactory and pleasing than I could have-looked 
for or desired.” Price 30 cts. Has a durable dark cover. 
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The Hero of Alkazar 


IN the battle of Alkazar which was fought between the 
Spaniards and the Moors, the Spanish army chaplain, Thomas 
Linares, fell into the hands of the infidels. He was immediately 
sold as a slave to a fanatical Mussulman. The Mussulman 
tried everything to induce Thomas to renounce his religion — 
he left him without food; he had him lashed with whips, 
pricked with sharp irons, burned, and loaded with chains; he 
hitched him to the plow like an ox, in the glowing noonday 
heat of a tropical summer; and finally, cast him all covered 
with wounds and blood, into a subterranean dungeon. But 
Thomas remained firm. 

In Spain, Thomas had wealthy relatives, among them 
King Philip II. As soon as these learned of his fate, they sent 
the ransom. His chains were removed, and once more he 
beheld God’s beautiful sun. A ship stood in readiness to carry 
him back to Spain where he was to be received like a saint, 
and where the archiepiscopal chair awaited him. 

Thomas, however, refused all honors and dignity, and 
declared that he would not return until the last of the two 
thousand Christian slaves had gained their freedom. For years 
he lived among them, instructed and comforted them; the 
apostates he brought back to the Church, worked for them, 
brought them food, and let himself be hitched to the plow in 
their stead. The Mussulmen could not but admire him; never 
had they seen such unselfish charity. King Philip employed 
every means to induce him to return home but in vain. Thomas 
declared: I will die in Morocco as the slave of the slaves — 
and so it happened. Exhausted from labor, privations and 
ill-treatment, he died in Morocco after having foretold to the 
slaves their speedy liberation. The Mohamedans themselves 
mourned his death and called him “the saint of God.” 

But what are the sacrifices of Thomas of Alkazar com- 
pared to the love of our Divine Savior? For nineteen hundred 
years He has dwelt among us as the servant of slaves, in 
spite of unbelief, privations, coldness and scorn, and will remain 
until the last captives shall be released. Jesus is in the Most 
Blessed Sacrament as the comforter of all. He, too, has said, “I 
will abide with you until the end of the world,” and He keeps 
His word with Divine fortitude. If even the fanatical Turks 
admired the good Padre Thomas, what love should not we 
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Christians manifest toward Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament! 
Is it too much if in gratitude for such love we assist at Holy 
Mass and receive Holy Communion every morning, or keep 
an hour of adoration once a month, or, at least, pay Him a 
short visit every day? 

> > + 


Reasons for Avoiding Purgatory 





Among the reasons which should urge us to avoid pur- 
gatory, let us consider the following: — 

1. The greater glory of God. He who enters heaven 
immediately after death, without purgation, enjoys the beatific 
vision of God that much sooner, and thereby glorifies God far 
more than he who is still deprived of this vision. 

2. The greater glory received by Christ. The efficacy of 
the Redemption is revealed in a higher and more brilliant 
manner by a soul entirely cleansed from sin. 

3. The Church is honored thereby in a far higher degree. 
If a Christian has departed this life not only free from every 
sin, but free from every guilt of punishment, it has been 
effected in virtue of the means of grace left to the Church, and 
thereby this power becomes more manifest and more striking. 

4. A greater ornament to the elect. A soul who enters 
heaven without having been detained in purgatory, becomes 
thereby a greater ornament of the Church triumphant in heaven. 

5. The victory over the arch fiend of God and man, if 
a soul escapes his snares. Any one who loves God sincerely 
will, at the same time, be intent on depriving the wicked 
enemy of every opportunity to vent his hatred against God 
and the human race. 

6. The incredible severity of the punishments of purga- 
tory. St. Anselm, Archbishop of Canterbury, says: “The least 
suffering in purgatory is greater than the greatest imaginable 
suffering in this life.’ The most renowned theologians, Saint 
Thomas and Duns Scotus agree with him on this subject. 

Who, then, is so unreasonable as to wish to plunge himself 
after death into this abyss of torments, when he can avoid 
it so easily? And who would do so deliberately? Certain- 
ly, no one would commit a sin, if he knew that he would 
infallibly be burned at the stake in punishment! - 

Thomas a Kempis relates in his life of Gerard the Great, 








TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 311 


that John Ruysbruck was, after death sentenced to purgatory, 
though only for a very short time, and nevertheless, while he 
was on earth, his sanctity had been confirmed by miracles 
which, later, received the approbation of the Holy See. 

Holy souls had a great fear of purgatory, and earnestly 
besought prayers to obtain their speedy deliverance. Saint 
Charles Borromeo had the following inscription prepared for 
his tombstone during his lifetime: “Charles, Cardinal of the 
church of St. Praxedis, entreats the fervent prayers of the 
clergy, laity and pious persons.” 

St. Louis, King of France, charged his son Philip in his 
last will: “Finally, my son, I admonish and adjure you, to have 
care, that if I die before you, the prayers of the faithful and 
the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass be offered throughout France 
for the repose of my soul.” 

St. Ephrem said shortly before his death: “I pray you, that 
instead of sweet smelling perfumes, (according to the custom 
in the East), you give me your prayers, and ever remember 
me in them.” 

> + + 


The Greatest Work of God 


God Himself cannot perform a greater work on earth than the celebration of 
Mass. Mass is so replete with mysteries as to outnumber the drops of water in the 
ocean, the stars in the firmament, and the angels in heaven. Never did the Om- 
nipotence of God effect anything more sublime than that which takes place in Holy 
Mass. Jesus said to St. Mechtilde: “I alone know and understand perfectly, in 
what manner I daily sacrifice Myself for the salvation of the faithful; and this, 
neither cherubim nor seraphim can fully comprehend.” Therefore, the Holy Mass 
is the sun of all spiritual exercises, the heart of devotion, the soul of piety, the 
flame of Divine love, the abyss of Divine goodness, the most precious treasure the 
Holy Church possesses. During Mass the Blessed Sacrament is consecrated and 
offered to the Supreme God. 

Behold, what honor you bestow on the Heavenly Father when you have a 
Mass offered! what graces and blessings come down upon you from God! If you 
give Mass stipends to poor priests, and there are yet so many in Germany and 
Austria, you likewise perform an act of great charity. Jesus loves priests as the 
apple of His eye. When, by giving Mass stipends, you support priests who are in 
want and poverty, you draw down upon you the mercy and blessing of the Sacred 
Heart. .. Let us, then, be generous, and have many Masses offered for ourselves 
and our intentions, and for the dear departed. 

Mass intentions will be conscientiously and promptly forwarded to the bishops 
and religious superiors of Central Europe, if sent to 

Rev. P. Lukas, 0.8. B., or to 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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In an Automobile through Life 





HOEVER has had occasion to guide an automobile 
through the mountains in the West will know 
that it is a difficult task. The roads are narrow, 
and almost every minute the car must be given a 
different direction. Perhaps one foot to the left, 

and the car with chauffeur and passengers are dashed to 
pieces on a projecting rock or hurled over the precipice. A 
wrong turn, a distraction, a momentary indisposition of the 
chauffeur, and all the passengers are doomed. But the chauf- 
feur is well aware of the responsibility of his position. He 
sits there immovable. His eyes are steadily fixed on the road 
of which often only ten or twenty yards are visible; his hand 
guides the steering wheel with firm grasp and gives the signals. 
He never says a word, and the passengers, too, have been strictly 
forbidden to speak a word to him. During the whole drive 
he must give undivided attention of body and mind to the 
task in hand. All around, nature displays her loveliest charms: 
he may not give it one glance; the wild mountain torrent 
leaps and foams, the little birds sing their merry songs, the 
passengers laugh and talk: he may not pay attention to any 
of that. His eyes and mind are engrossed in but one thing: 
to keep the car on the right road, and to bring himself and 

q those entrusted to him safe to the desired goal. 

We should be like this chauffeur. Our body is the most 
beautiful and ingenious of automobiles. The chauffeur ap- 

pointed by God for this auto is the soul. The goal of our jour- 
ney is heaven. The road is rough and leads over countless turns 
and windings through thousands of dangers at right and left. 
Greater still are the dangers that threaten the traveller from 
the machine (the body) and from the careless, inattentive and 
venturous guide himself. And still, the car speeds on with 
the awful rapidity of time. 

Each new year forms, as it were, a station on our journey 
to eternity. How shall we cover the new distance?’ We shall 
certainly meet with many a dangerous cliff, many a yawning 
abyss. May God protect us from harm! 

However, we must also do our part.. We must constantly 
keep on the right path, the path of the commandments of 
God and the duties of our state.. We must not allow ourselves 
to go at random but must keep our senses, our inclinations 
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and our passions under control and in the right direction. We 
must never give ourselves up entirely to the diversions of the 
outer world, much less, to sinful amusements and thereby 
forget the steering of the auto of life. This auto halts only 
at the end of.the journey — the portals of heaven or the gates 
of hell. 

One might have reasons to fear when one considers that . 
every person, even the weak child after it has attained the 
use of reason, must guide his own automobile. But we have 
the consolation that a Divine Providence watches over us, that 
Christ is with the Catholic Church, in the Tabernacle, and in 
the midst of our heart. 

St. Christopher, the “Christbearer,” is the patron of 
automobilists. If we, too, always carry Christ with us, the 
journey will certainly be a happy one and will bring us safe to 
our heavenly home. 


S@0e 


For Your Daughter 


Catholic parents are bound to send their children to Catholic 
schools. To become loyal members of Holy Church, children 
must be reared in a Catholic atmosphere. Girls who are placed 
in a select Convent boarding school for their education, are 
safeguarded from harmful influences, receive a solid religious 
training and a thorough knowledge of the sciences. In after 
years, many a girl looks back with gratitude on the genuine piety 
and noble principles instilled during her happy school days with 
the Sisters. 

St. Joseph’s Academy conducted by the Benedictine Sisters 
of Perpetual Adoration, is an ideal boarding school for little girls 
. and young ladies. Only girls of good Catholic families are ad- 
mitted. Special attention is directed to the formation of true 
womanly character. True Christian education is a Divine work, 
is a sacred labor. Intellectual education is good, moral education 
is better, but deep religious education is the highest, a truly Di- 
vine work, which is most noble and elevating. 

The course of studies embraces: Academic, Commercial, 
Preparatory, Primary, Music and Art Departments. Moderate 
terms: $200.00 per year. 

For information, address: The Sister Directress 

St. Joseph’s Academy, Clyde, Missouri 
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No Human Respect 





During the reign of Charles Stuart, King of England, there 
lived a pious Dominican, Father Ambrose, who loved and 
venerated the Most Blessed Sacrament with truly saintly af- 
fection. He would not tolerate the least irreverence in the 
presence of Him who dwells with Divinity and Humanity in 
the Holy Eucharist. 

One day the King visited the Dominican church in Brussels, 
accompanied by Prince Tonde, the Duke of Aershott, and 
other distinguished personages. It happened that Forty Hours’ 
devotion was being held in the church at the time. The 
King took no notice of this, and spoke aloud to his companions. 
This grieved the sons of St. Dominic, but they thought they 
must conceal their displeasure — not so Father Ambrose. He 
saw only common Christians in the person of the king and 
his courtiers, who owed reverence to the King of kings. He, 
therefore, felt obliged to remind the king of the duty he 
owed the Holy Eucharist. The King, though a Protestant, 
was not displeased with the admonition. He recognized in 
the reproof of the pious Dominican, his zeal for the house of 
God. Reverently he bent his knee and prayed; all the others 
followed his example. Then, without speaking another word, 
they left the church. 


oe 
Slander 





b Oa ANY years ago, there lived in Spain a beautiful 
Se tA ™ young girl whose parents had instilled the fear 
9 and love of God into her heart from infancy; but 
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hood. To earn her livelihood, she hired herself 
to a lady as seamstress. She led a retired life and daily assisted 
at Mass. Wicked persons, however, had evil designs, but her 
ear, her heart and her house remained closed to all entice- 
ments, like another earthly paradise guarded by the angel. 
The vilest of her persecutors revengefully threatened to 
avenge himself and the miserable wretch put his threats into 
execution. Everywhere he accused the girl of being a hypocrite, 
playing the part of a virtuous heroine. The world is ever 
ready to believe wicked things and slanderous gossips, and 


unfortunately, she lost her parents in early maiden- ~ 
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so it happened that the poor girl was soon decried by every- 
one. Even people who had loved her, now looked with con- 
tempt upon her. This extraordinary change was inexplicable 
to the innocent girl until, finally, her mistress disclosed all to 
her and added: “Although I am convinced of the falseness of 
these reports, nevertheless, my reputation as well as that of 
my daughters, obliges me to deny you their company and, 
therefore, I must ask you not to visit my house in the future.” 
These revelations crushed the heart of the startled girl. Over- 
whelmed with shame, she withdrew to her little room and, 
kneeling down, begged God amid burning tears to take her 
from this world since her reputation had been blighted by the 
venomous sting of a serpent. And it seemed as though God 
had heard her prayer, for this tender blossom, nipped by the 
worm of slander, began to droop and wither. 


At the Feet of the Pope 


The wretch who, through culpable thoughtlessness, or 
intentional malice, had robbed the girl of the only treasure 
she possessed, her honorable reputation, now traversed the 
world, continuing his wicked life as though he were to live 
forever. When passing through a certain city not far from 
Rome, he found that it was visited by a contagious disease. 
Such diseases, like earthquakes and other phenomenal occur- 
rences, are warnings from God, that men should do penance 
and amend. Many remain indifferent to these signs; others 
understand and use them to their advantage. They seek and 
find salvation in the arms of Him, in whom alone they can 
be saved. The slanderer, seeing himself face to face with 
death, began to consider the unhappy state of his poor soul. 
His slumbering conscience was aroused; he remembered the 
wicked deeds of his sinful life and, tortured by the thought of 
death, he set out for Romeand threw himself at the feet of the Pon- 
tiff confessing his guilt with great grief. The Vicar of Christ 
absolved him on condition that he would strive by every 
means to make good the scandal, and would, moreover, visit 
on his homeward journey, every church whose doors he would 
find unlocked, and there perform his penance. Faithfully he 
complied with the conditions imposed, and whenever he came 
to a church he entered and prayed. Finallv, on a beautiful 
moonlit night, he arrived in his native town. Nearing the church 
which, to his surprise, was still unlocked, he entered. In the 
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nave of those sacred precincts, he saw a bier surrounded by 
flickering candles. The wanderer approached and beheld in 
the open coffin a female form. 

But, oh, horror! Isn’t this the maiden he had slandered? 
that tender plant which the poisoned breath of his calumnies 
had killed? He tries to escape but now finds the doors of the 
church locked. Paralyzed with fright, he seeks to screen himself 
from the sight of that coffin lighted by the flickering candles, 
but his staring eyes turn again and again in the direction of 
the bier. Suddenly it seems to him as if the corpse would 
try to raise her head, but only to drop back again from weari- 
ness. Now she tries to raise herself to a sitting posture. 
A third time she raises herself, and this time leaves the coffin, 
and with slow, noiseless tread, approaches the unhappy man 
who has fallen upon his knees and is almost unconscious 
with terror. “Mercy! pardon! pity!” he cries in quivering 
tones; “I have confessed my sins and repented of my crimes. 
I have resolved to restore to you the good name, the blighted 
reputation !” 

Without uttering a word, the apparition beckoned the 
man to follow her to the holy water font at the door, 
which, with a motion of her hand, she ordered him to empty 
on the floor. Trembling with fear, he poured the water on 
the floor. “Now,” said the vision in solemn tones, “take the 
holy water from the floor and pour it back into the fountain.” 

“How can I doit?” he exclaimed; “the floor has absorbed 
the water. It is impossible for me to collect even a few drops.” 

Then in solemn words came the answer: “The good name 
of a person is like this holy water; when once it has been poured 
out, how can it ever be restored ?”— 

The following morning the sexton found a man lying 
unconscious by the holy water font. When the unfortunate 
man came back to consciousness, he was unable to tell what 
had happened to him or how he had ever come to this church 
for his tongue had been paralyzed. So deep was the impres- 
sion made on the man, that he afterwards led a humble, con- 
trite and penitential life, and died in the peace of the Lord. 


Jesus, Joy of My Heart — Jesus Pleads for My Love — Jesus Loves Me— 
Jesus One with Me — These four booklets form a series of affectionate conver- 
sations with our Eucharistic Lord. With the help of these loving outpourings of 
the heart, visits to the Most Blessed Sacrament become a pleasure. 5 cts. each 
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Sketch of the Life of St. Anthony 


Continued from December, 1925 





St. Anthony, Teacher of Spiritual Life 


§ LWAYS full of tender love toward sinners, Anthony 
“= could not refuse his aid to holy souls who were 
desirous of becoming holier still. Since consecrated 
souls are the select portion of the flock of Jesus 
Christ, was it, then, not a most meritorious work 
to assist them by advice and encouragement to follow the 
path of perfection which is not always strewn with flowers? 

Special mention could be made of one maiden in whom 
St. Anthony interested himself. It was Helena of Duselmini, 
the daughter of a pious nobleman, a true son of Holy Church. 
Already in her tenderest years, Helena showed an unmistakable 
tendency to great sanctity. The Holy Spirit adorned her 
unsullied heart with so many precious graces, that even in 
her most insignificant actions she showed no childishness, but 
rather a high perfection, such as is seldom attained by others 
even in riper years. She shunned all games and amusements 
in order to avoid distraction and to gain time for prayer. Full 
of respect toward her parents, she obeyed their slightest com- 
mands, but she could never be induced to take part in public 
banquets, and, much less, in social gatherings of young people. 

When she was about twelve years old, a preacher once 
recounted the great spiritual dangers in the world, to: which 
she listened with horror; he then described how precious in 
God’s sight is virginal purity, and how sweet and blessed it 
is to live for God alone. From this moment her resolution 
was taken: she would have no other Bridegroom but Jesus, 
the eternally faithful. Soon after, she entered the convent of 
the Poor Clares in Arzella, and chose St. Anthony of Padua 
as her guide and director in the spiritual life as long as he 
resided in that place. 

Henceforth, her only occupation was meditation on the 
sufferings of her Savior, the imitation of the shining example 
of St. Francis and of her holy mother St. Clare who was then 
still living, and obedience to her spiritual director. She treated 
her virginal body with greatest severity and burdened it with 
all kinds of penitential works, so that St. Anthony was obliged 
to reprove her on different occasions. 
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Helena died rich in virtue and merit in the year 1242, 
eleven years after her saintly teacher, Anthony. She was first 
interred in her convent at Arzella, but in 1252 translated to 
Maria degli Armeni, in 1520 to the church of All Saints, and 
finally to Santa Sosia where she is venerated to this day. 


Day after day letters reach us from our friends praising 
God for the great and often miraculous help obtained through 
the intercession of St. Anthony. 


‘I am employed in an office,’’ writes one person, ‘‘where fidelity and 
municipal bonds are handled. About a month ago two parties, cashiers in 
banks who were bonded, committed suicide and when we went to look up the 
bonds, renewal certificate was not shown. I was greatly troubled, but prayed 
to St. Anthony to straighten out the matter for me, and he did so, miracu- 
lously. This is not the first time he has helped me in my troubles.’’ 


A priest from Missouri writes: “I am enclosing $25.00 Mass stipends for 
poor priests in Germany and $25.00 for St. Anthony’s Bread from my housekeeper, 
in thanksgiving for recovery from serious sickness.” 


> + + 
Great Need — Great Gratitude 
Reverend Benefactor, dearest Father Lukas! Vienna, Dec. 10, 1925. 


I have commissioned the Holy Child to bring you, Reverend Father, a 
plentitude of Christmas peace! I hope you will be able to spend Christmas 
more free from care thanI. O Father, it is scarcely bearable any more! 
Every day I receive letters and petitions from the superiors of the Houses 
under my care: ‘‘Can you not, Father Provincial, send us money at last!’’ 
The younger students, the mission students — surely I cannot let them 
starve. I must go into debt; I must deprive my Fathers of the necessaries 
of life. We are having a very severe winter, but I cannot buy even an 
overcoat for myself. I gladly suffer this, but when I see how the poor sick 
Fathers suffer from the cold — when I must see that my priestly confraters 
do not regain their health because I cannot give them sufficient food and 
clothing — my heart bleeds and cries for help, for help to the Christ Child, 
for help to the good friends of the Christ Child in America. Dear good 
Father, do help my sick priests! Then may the Lord grant you and all our 
benefactors a most blissful Christmas and a Happy New Year. 

In the Heart of the Divine Christ Child, I remain, 


Your very sad and care-worn, P. F. Salesian, Provincial. 


Reverend Father Lukas, Vienna, Dec. 15, 1925. 
Paternal Friend and Benefactor, 


I hasten to you, Rev. Father, our helper and rescuer in 
need, to wish you in the name of our whole community a joyful 
Christmas and a grace-abounding New Year. May the Divine Child 
of Bethlehem place many and rich graces into the hearts of all our 
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benefactors. During Christmas week we shall have Forty Hours’ 
Devotion. During this time I will especially remember the good son 
of St. Benedict and pray for him and all the American benefactors 
whom he interests in our need. 


Heartfelt thanks, O best of Fathers, for all the love and kindness 
which you have shown us during the past year. Without your help 
we could never have subsisted. A thousand times Deo gratias for all! 
The good God and our holy father St. Francis will reward you since 
we are unable to do so. We pray for you and for all our generous 
benefactors in grateful love. Dear Rev. Father, you will not forget us 
during the New Year, will you? We are such poor beggars! Oh, do 
come to our aid again, I most humbly beg you on my knees. Now 
that the cost of living in Vienna is becoming more expensive and more 
burdensome and full of care, what a joy your dear letter and Mass 
intentions would afford us again! Dear benefactor, do not refuse us 
this joy! We humbly beg for your charity and compassion. Once 
more, we wish you a grace-abounding Christmas and a Happy New 
Year. I greet you in the Sacred Heart, and remain, 


Your grateful, P. Paulus, O. M. Cap. 


Reverend and dear Father Lukas, Oberlahnkreis, Nov. 7, 1925. 


My heart leaped for joy when I received the $100.00 for Mass 
intentions. Accept my heartiest and sincerest thanks for your friendly 
assistance. Our zealous prayers for you and all our benefactors are the only 
means by which to express our gratitude. May I cherish the silent hope 
that you will also remember our house in the future? 

There is little prospect of receiving Mass intentions here since the good 
people simply have no money. Work is scarce, and a severe winter has 
already come upon us. Our potato collection was a trying time. We went 
to the neighboring villages to collect our winter’s supply of potatoes. In 
this hilly region there are no large farms, therefore the individual contribu- 
tions were exceedingly small. We visited about twenty-five villages, some 
of them at a distance of eight and twelve miles from our monastery. All 
this was done on foot. Each time one Father or Brother, with four pupils 
set out early in the morning. In the evening they returned hungry and 
exhausted. Although I am superior I did my share of this work, even 
though the weather was very disagreeable at times. Please do not forget 
us in future. God bless you! P.,.D., SS. CC., Superior. 


Your Reverence: Carmelite Monastery, G., Austria Dec. 12, 1925. 

God reward you for all! Oh, what a consolation it was when I 
received the $100.00 for Mass intentions! I dare not think over our 
situation, otherwise I become melancholy. Financially our condition 
is deplorable! Our monastery is in a beautiful locality, but there is 
danger of its falling to ruin soon. I cannot have it repaired because 
the expenses will amount to about $800.00, and where shall I procure 
such an enormous sum! I have tried different means to obtain this 
money, but all in vain. May God have pity on us and move generous 
hearts to help us. With greetings in our Lord, I remain, 


Very gratefully, P. B., Superior. 
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Dear Rev. P. Lukas, Rhineland, - November ‘2. ° 1925. 
Although we have already knocked twice at your door, Kev. 
Father, without having received an answer, still we have the courage’ to 
knock a third time, in the hope that, at least for the sake of our importunity 
you would give what we need. Because of the hard times in Germany, and 
especially because the state has forbidden us to collect, we are almost totally 
deprived of means, and, in addition, have debts. Since we can no longer 
send our Sisters out to beg, we must do so by means of letters, and frequent- 
ly use this opportunity to ask for the addresses of charitable people. In this 
way we received your address at the head of the list with an express allusion 
to your great generosity. Accordinglv, there must be: many whom your 
charity aids, and who, when they knock, hear the welcome word, ‘‘Come in.” 
Why, then, do you leave just the Poor Clares outside your door and 
compel them to return with empty hands? Your holy Father St. Benedict 
would surely have no objections if his sons today would show themselves as 
generous toward the children of St. Francis as 700 years ago. It is to your 
Order that we owe ‘“‘Portiuncula,” and if today we again ask for a ‘‘Portiun- 
cula,” can you say ‘ No”? Certainly not! Oh, then, open your liberal hand 
and let the Poor Clares receive a mite. God will not withhold bis reward, 
and we, by our grateful prayers, will invoke upon Your Reverence and all 
our generous benefactors, God’s special benediction. 
In the hope that Your. Reverence will listen to us this time and that in 
your big Leart there will also bea little place left for us, we remain, 
Respectfully, The Poor Clares. 


¢ + + 


Your Burning Candle, an Emblem of Love 


The burning candle is the emblem of faith and love. Burning candles 
before the Blessed Sacrament are a manifestation of our faith in the Real 
Presence, and of our ardent love for Jesus upon the altar. Let us offer Him 
our candle during the holy Lenten season to have it burn before the 
Blessed Sacrament exposed. We may make our own special intentions for 
this act of faith and love: to thank our dear Savior for concealing Himself 
in the Sacred Host and leaving us a memorial of His Passion to bring back 
an erring soul; to ask graces for our loved ones; or mercy and relief to dear 
ones in purgatory. For an alms of 50 cents, a-large wax candle will be 
burned one whole day and one whole night upon the altar of our Adoration 
Chapel before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed; for $3.50, one whole 
week; for $12.00, one month. 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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A Special Offer 


Encouraged by numberless letters received from friends who tell 
of the benefit they derive from our literature, we are endeavoring to 
spread it as widely as possible, and thus to counteract in a measure 
the harm done by the bad press. To this end we offer during the 
months of February and March, a complete library of our Io ct., 
5 ct., and 3 for 10 cts., publications, consisting of forty-five booklets, 
for $3 00; postage extra. All but three are 64-page booklets contain- 
ing delightful reading matter, excellent for the Lenten season. 


From Pittsburgh: ‘‘You recently sent me a set of booklets for which I paid 
$3.35. To date my husband and I have read six of them, but we have become 
so enthused, that we beg of you to forward a like set to the followihg addresses... 
You may be sure, the homes to which they go will be much benefited by them.” 


From Illinois: ‘‘You will never know what joy and consolation your 
booklets bring tome Of ali the spiritual authors whom I have studied, and 
they are many, none seemed to fill my soul with the peace of God that these 
simple yet wonderful little booklets have.” 





Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


This prayer-book for children is daily winning favor. Parents 
and teachers who have seen this prayer-book declare it is the best 
they have ever found for children. The little ones themselves are 
delighted with the simple, beautiful prayers. One teacher writes that 
her little pupils are so attracted by its ‘‘sweet language” and “‘lovely 
thoughts,” that they even take the book out at recess. 

RA Priest of a Cathedral Parish writes: ‘‘In a recent order for booklets, I 
requeSted several copies of ‘Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children.’ I was so 
charmed with the beautiful make-up and the appealing devotions of this little 
prayer-book for children that I wish you to send me 100 more immediately. It 
is the firSt real children’s prayer-book that I have yet discovered.”’ 

A priest: ‘‘I wish that I could spread them all over the land. I have 


found nothing to equal them to form in the hearts of children an ardent 
love for God.” 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children is a complete prayer- 
book. Itis printed in clear, large type on best paper. It contains 
sixteen appropriate pictures and two Mass devotions. The first gives 
a simple, clear explanation of each part of Holy Mass, the second is 
a Communion Mass. Besides the usual prayers, there are eight 
Visits to the Most Blessed Sacrament. 


Art cloth binding; colors: black, blue or rose. Price 25 cts. 





. Hanging Crucifixes 


Nickel bound Crucifixes 5 in. $0.50; 6 in. $0.75; 
7 in. 1.00; 10 in. 2.00. 

Real Ebony, Oxidized Corpus in. 0.353 4% in. 0.60. 
5 in. $0.70; 6 in. 0.90; 8% in. 1.50; 1o in 2.50. 


When remittance accompanies order, Crucifixes will be enriched with the indulgences 
of the stations and of the dying. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Kentucky: “I think if anyone would read only a few of your booklets, 
they would want them all, as the ones I have read seem to have been written 
in heaven, especially the ones on Precious Blood, Mother of Sorrows, and 
Consolation for the Sick and Afflicted, but all are wonderful.” 


From Olivet to Calvary 
Meditations on our Savior’s Passion; prayers. From Dakota: 
It gave me a clearer understanding of the sufferings of our 
Lord, than any prayers or teachings ever did before.” 5 cts. each 


Devotion to the Holy Face 
Contains meditations on the Sacred Countenance of our Lord, 
and beautiful prayers. Promises in favor of those who venerate 
the Holy Face. 5 cts. each 


Devotion to the Precious Bleod 
How we should offer it to the Heavenly Father to prevent mortal 
sins, to obtain special graces for the living and relief for the 
suffering souls. Contains meditations and prayers. 5 cents each 


Che Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 
Origin and object of these devotions; their beauty and value. 
Suitable reflections, devotions and prayers. 5 cents each 


Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 
The inexpressible sufferings of the Queen of Martyrs. Promises 
of our Lord to those who venerate the dolors of His Mother. 
Reflections and prayers. 5 cts. each 


Go to Joseph 
Sets forth his dignity, sanctity, power and glory. A man from 
Illinois writes: “‘The spiritual information it embodies is truly 
priceless.” 10octs. each 


Devotions to $t. Joseph 
A variety of prayers, novenas, etc. A Sister of St. Joseph says: 
“‘We have never seen so complete a collection of prayers to St. 
Joseph; it is an excellent work.” A St. Joseph Sister from 
Georgia: “Truly, I have never seen anything more beautiful 
than these prayers to our glorious Father!’’ 5 cts. each 


Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix of LCimpias 
Brief history; manifestations of ‘“The Holy Christ;” testimonies 
of physicians; marvels witnessed by bishops, priests, and pil- 
grims. to cts. each 


Che Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain — Pictures 

Three different views inexpressibly beautiful and true. Made up 
in an excellent 16 page map of finest art paper, with a short history 
of this remarkable Crucifix and edifying reflections on the Passion. 
From Massachusetts: ‘‘I am charmed with it and can hardly 
let the book out of my hands; it is wonderful.” Newfoundland: 
“The pictures are so very lifelike that one cannot look at them 
and remain unmoved.” 20 cts. each 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 












